


If from nothing 
Something then 
Nothing never again 





ascend the mountain 





Steppe and bless 
Blisters and pustules 





Popping leaky 
pus the nebula 
Of a dream my grand 


Mothers house a 
Nightmare 
Stolid steps ascend 


Driving myself like a mule 
don the crown of 





Ass’s ears 


“Stairs” 


